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THE OLD CINURCH BELL.
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For full five hundred years I've swung
In my old grey turret high,
And many a different theme I've sung,
As the time went stealing by!
I've penled the chant of & wedding morn,
Ere night I have sadly toll'd,
T'o say that the bride was coming, love-lorn,
To sleep in the church-yard mould!
Ding, dong, my ceaseless song,
Merry and sad, but naver long.

For full five hundred years I've swung
In my ancient turret high high,
And many a different theme I've sung,
As the time went stealing by.
I've swell'd the joy of a country’s pride,
For a victory, far off won;
Then canged to griel, for the hrave that died,
Ere my mirth had well begun!
Ding, dong, &e., &e.

Fur full five hundred vears I've swung
In my crumbling turret high;
*Tis time my own death-song were sung,
And with truth, before T die!
1 never could love the theme they gave
My tyrannical tongue to tell:
One moment for eradle, the next for grave—
They've worn out the old church bell.
Ding, dong, my changeful song,
Farewell now, and farewell long.

MISCELLANEOUS.

THE RED OAKS SCHOOL

Three Years Ago.

BY MARION DIX SULLIVAN,

A merry jingle of small bells,—a clatter
uf horses’ feet on the hard snow,—the joy-
ous bark of a lurge dog,—the ring of an iron-
hieeled boot on Use pavement,—and the lines
were thrown back with *Steady now, Clif-
fonl!™ “See to him, Juba?* snd Tom Bolder
dashed in at the street door, ¢prang up etairs
in jugt five leaps, eod with a loud rep burst
into Harry Sumers' room, before the latter
hnd time to brush awoy about hall a dozen
tears from hie bright boyish cheeks, which
hedid in b te, and lefore Fanny Somers
hud time to put down her spron (ullof kittens
and run to the window, where she found the
bay colt, Clifford, standing quite still, and
Juba, the large dog sitting down close before
Lim, and leaning his head sgainst Clifford's
breast, with an expression of the eye which
plainly enid, “Never you fear, my young friend!
there is no danger: if there were any, [ should
see it first, and should defend youto the last."

Fanny held up o kitten to him, but he did
not seem to think it large enough togrowlat,
wmerely winking nervously at it with the other
eye, while the tiny kitten made n high back
at him through the glass and then turned and
scratched Funny.

«And you are really going, Harry! all paek-
ed up and strapped; flute and violin locked in
their cases. 'The Iatter inetrument must be
unpacked immediately,” continued Tom, look-
ing sedulously sround ut every thing except the
traces of Harry's chugrin; “lor wother and
Hetty, and Hatty and Jenny, and Ben and
Jim, are impatiently waiting for me to bring
your mother, Fapny, and yourself to spend a
jolly evening with ua. Wait a momeat, while
I put on Clifford’s blanket, by wuy of inform-

ing him thut he is to wait hall un hour, and
then spetk to your mother about it."—So
suying, he went down down stairs st three

| 80 very small all st once!”

ship; and, as I have comm

and hit every one that gives you asaucy look,
or answers back, or moves slowly to obey you.
Lay down strict rules at first, and make se-
vere examples of all who break them.
is the only way.”

thought 1.

Young men.

bad not produced an agreeable impressio
the day, and, although I watched nervously,

‘Never mind," thought I; ‘to-morrow will be

severe; they cannot be kept.
too heavy; a blow from it might kill us.
do not need a ferule, nor any such rules. We
inean to do just right; to treat you well, and

you like a gentleman, if you will treat us like
gentlemen.'

ed belore them,

*They are right, brave fellows!" cried I, in

any good-looking boy of eighteen, and a
sophomore, ought to wish to be.  Look, and
pity me, Harry; a big, clumsy six-footer of
eighteen, with irowzly yellow hair, and sky-
Llue eyes, as inexpressive as those of the owls
on Aunt Anne's sumpler. Everybody thinks
I am a man, and ourht to know cverything;
while T am so awkwird that I ¢o not know
where 1o put my immense paws, or how to
keep out of anybody’s way at a party, or-hide
mysell from everybody's gaze at church. |
I could only exchange conditions with you:—
your figure is perfect symmetry; your brown
eyes express everything kind and beautiful
that was ever dreamed of; and your hair falls
'in bright chestnut curls'—
“Bah! I know it!” eried Harry, in exces.
sive disgust; *I look just like a girl.”
“Not at all; you have all manly accomplish-
ments;—you can ride, drive, fence, and
shioot,—Besides you are growing; who could
expect to recover all at once from that terri-
ble micknesa! But what, pray, made you feel

“Why, uncle S8ul has just been in here,
and"—

“Captain Solomon Gibbens!" excluimed
Tom, rolling up his cyes, and laying his fin-
ger solemnly beside his nose. “Doubtless,
ye are, the people, and wisdom shall perish
with you. Don’t tell me what he said; I know
every word of it.  Now, Hury, I am going to
confide to you something that cost me bitter
tears of shame. Brush those away from your
cheeks, my boy;—they can’t shine by the side
of those I shed. You are the firit person 1
ever told; but you'll not expose me. 'Twas
last winter, when I went down east a hun-
dred miles—I wish it had been a thousand!
I wish it hud been to Timbuctoo! However,
I don’t care now. Indeed, after T have left
college. 1 don't care who knows it. Well,
"twas a year sgo: I was about starting 1o my
schiool, ns big as I now am. Captain Sulo-
mon called in. “Well, my boy,”" suid he,
“you are about taking command of a smali
ied a large one,
[ am going to give you a little advice Be the
master. Hold your ferule alwnys inyour hand,

Thie

#Well, Captain Solomon ought to know,’

then they each came to my desk with & low
courtesy and a loving smile, with which they
passed out.”

“Thank you, thank you, my dear Tom!
You have blown awny all my fears snd vexa-
tions. I don't care if I nm small; 1 don't care
fr Uncle So'omom; I'll not pretend to more
strength and dignity than belong to me, 'l
do no flogging, but try kindness and courtesy
instend.”

“Btop, Harry What is there in you mind
now that you do not speak!”

“Just what isin yours Tom. Just what
good Mary Brown vsed to teach ot the Sub-
bath school, when we were five years old.
Yes, 'Tom, you learned it then first; but my
mother taught me it when [ was only three.
Good old Mary Brown used to say, ‘Whatev-
er you resulve to do, commit it to the Lord, &
trust him to help you with it. If your les-

son perplexes you, ask him to assist you. If
you nre nlone, and afraid, pray to him. He
is always near those who call on him. Do

nothing without a prayer in your heart to the
Saviour.” Poor old Mary Brown has long

as natural as breathing to me, andas constant;

hold t) anything which I find to be wrong; 1
eannot deceive."”

“The same precisely with me, Hurry; and
il T everhave success in life,itis owing Lo this
habit.”

“How much good you have done me Tam!
I was perfectly miserable when youcame. My

I am going to tuke;—how the boys have flog-
cowardly; but I am gentlemanly; 1 do not

more than a match for a city boy.
I don't fear.
directions,—always lovking to God, and de-
pending on him,—I shall keep up my courage ]
und do my hest.”

“But, Harry, one thing; 1 speak to you
like an old soldier—1 have gerved one cum-l
paign.—These young people have prodigious |
spirite; they must laugh, or cry, or  fight, or
frolic, or something. You cannot repress their

“On the way, I arranged and wrote down

I read my twelv
and expressed my firm determination to pun-
ish any devistion from them. I saw thut I
n;
but they behaved with great propriety during

|
I could find no opportunity to use the ferule.

more propitious.’ [ dismissed the school, and
remained to write some copies. When the
house was still, T roised my eyes from my
work, and was surprised to see the young
men and large boys still in their seats, look-
ing steadily at me. ‘You are dismissed,’ said
l. ‘“Wenin't rendy to mo,’ replied one of the smal-
ler boys; ‘we have something to sy to youj
first.' *Well, what do you want? eried T, ris- |
ing, and grasping the ferule. On this, Hn-'i
Speuker—a small boy, not so large as you.
Harry, with calm, mild eyes, nud a sweet,|
honest fnce,—stepped out into the fluor be-|
fore me, while all the young men and boys
‘vllowed, and runged themeelves beliind him,
They fixed their eyes on me, not impudent
bat cool snddetermined; and their voung lead-
er (in everything as in this—his name is
George King, or ‘Kiog Geurge,” ug they call
him,) said quietly to me, ‘Your rules ure too
Your ferule is
We

learn all we can from you. We will treat
He puaused, and they all stood
like brazen statutes, gazing on me. 1 quail-
The blood rushed to my
forehead. 1 covered my face with my hands,
my agonized heart; ‘they are right and I am
wrong.' I took my rules and ferule, and threw
them into the fire; and then, with astrong ef-
fort, piessing back my tears, as every eye
glistened before me, [ gave my hand to King
George, who grasped it silently. They all
crowued round to shake hands with me, but
no one covld speak, and I left them. A hom
ol husky voices rose behind me, in whieh 1
distinguished the words, ‘noble fellow!" we'll
#tand up for him to the last! and, before 1
was out of sight, they gave three cheers for
‘Master Rolder,! I hurried home, and lock-
ing myself in my rovm, wept, with shame nnd

leaps.—The tears come into Harry's eyes s
guin, “Oh, if 1 were as tallund strong us he!"

Presently sruse the hum of voices Irom be- |
low; mother insisting that she could not spend |
Hurry's last evening away from home, snd|
Tom and Fanny persuading her that it would |
be much better for them all, Tom come up
flushed with victory, exclaiming “We've won!
we've conguered!  !n halfan hour they will
be ready.  Clifford is nodding in his blanket
and Juba is neleep in the sleigh with the lines |
in hfs mouth. You are o}l ready, and now |
let us sit down und talk freely of whatever
makes you glad or sorry.”

o] will,” eried Hary, “I am obliged to
keep on my best face before mother and Fau-
ny, the purting with me ie sorrow enough for
them! 1 can trust you, Tum; you will not
betray me. 1 know I must teach a school, if
1 keep on at college, 1 do not like tocompel
mother snd Fanny to such rigid economy for
the next two years, #k they huve practised du-
ring the laet two. But this school teaching
is my particular aversion.—Tom, if [ were us
strong as you! if | were as tall ns you! Look
here, Tom," said he, pulling bim up w the
large mirror. “See, | am only upto your shoul-
der.”

“Aud that,” rejoined Tom, “is es high as

gorrow that I had been so misled by Captain
Sul, snd with joy thut T had found such friende,

s +How do you like your schoul! nsked my
hegtess, that night.

“ Very much, indecd!* was my reply,

wlind louks, confiding looks met me on nll
sides pext morning.  More than once | tarn-
ed uside to brush awsy the tears that  would
start into my eyes. That was my first snd
lust difficulty. There never was o fanlt which
u few gentle words in privale—not belure the
school—=would not cure, And now, King
Hurry, hold up your head; human nature is the
sume oeveryw here,

“One thing more. At the close of the
morning eession, | found resolution to say,
with o smiling face, and s tolerably steady
voice, ‘My friends, I came hiere yesterduy with
twelve sirong rules, and a strong ferule w
enforce them; but, es I leara thut they are ol
superfluous, I huve thrown them into the fire.
1 shall rely upon your good sense and good
nature to carry us comfurtably through tha
You are dismissed.' Thereupon,
King George sprang into the middle of the
house, nnd, waiving his cap above his Lead,
broke into a wild hurrah, in which he wase
joined by the whole of the boys. The girls

1
]

|
|

| winter.

spirits. They must have some sulety-valve.
I kept three. One was, when they could not

rigper, und one to compose them-

weather, when they could not play, to let]
them march all round the house, for five win- !
vtes, to some old ‘muster-tune,—Jefferson &
Liberty, or *Yankee Doodle,—which all who |
could whistle were required to pipe up.”

“Your own bright invention, Tom.™

“The third one (vh, Harry how 1 wished 1
had your voice. which everybody but me culls’
on angel's voice—I'IL not flutter even my best |
friend }—but I see you guess the third one.” |

“Yes, thank you; and I shall pructise it in |
my sehoul.” |

“[do and it will be the salvation of your in-|
fluence.”

“But this George King—were those his
lettors you huve tead me!”

“The sume. He is an orphan, who supports
himself by working on a furny, and studies ull
his lelsure, nceepts no peconinry assistanee,
und incurs no obligation.  He is the sinallest
und the smartest boy ol seventeen that I ev.
er knew—born for a leader.  The couutry
will find him out when she is wanting  one.
Now we must gro.  Clilford shakes Lis hell,
and Jubs is barking.  We'll take the violin,
and John Dennett will play half the evening. |
The Deacon’s family are coming tohelp minke
out the dance.”

“All ready, Fanny!"
“All ready,” said Fanoy.
“All ready, mother!”

“All ready,” »suid mother.
drive carefully.”

“Oh, yes; Clifford’s always coreful.”
And away they sre nll gone, with merry’
bells and glad hearts. Wearied with long
stunding, nand alwogether disgusted with city
noises, Cliffurd flew, rather than ran, the few
wiles which brought them to Squire Bolder's,
in the nearest country town. Juba preceded
him, barking luriously at every creature he
met, us much as to say, “Let alone my
colt,"

Mre. Somers almost lost her  breath, and
quite lost all courage “Tom, dear, is that colt
quite safe!" said ehe.

“0h, quite safe,” gried Tom, confidently. —
“But you see, Mra. Somers, he is just like a
child; he is in & hurry to see home again, It
seems a week to him since we came in town.
I shall bring you heme with Old Pomp, whom
you know very well,” |

“Oh, yes," said Mrs. Bomers; “1 am bordly
acquiinted wigh Cliftoed yet.™

Tae red twilight had faded, and the eandles’
cleamed from the windows ol Bolder Cottuge
—it grand fabrie to bear so modest n naoe,

There was Tom's twin  sister  Hetty
(Henriettn) and there was Hatty, whom Hirry
hed all his life firmly belicved o be the most
beautiful, gentie, und sweet-tempered giel in
the whole hubitable world, but he hod never
suid nny such thing, und had been especially
heediul that ne one shovld fuier it from Lis
looks or conduet,

On this oecasion, however, Haty looked so
irresistibly swect and pensive, and it wassuch
un eflecting circumstanee thut they should be
sepuruted for o whole winter, that euch of
them should bhe obliged to seek another
partner for the dance, unother kind listener
to their best and gentlest thoughts, It had
ueacly betrayed them both,

Suld Harry, quietly to  Tum, “Uncle
Solomon thuught I might Le in danger of giv-
ing offence by waking a fuvorite of one of my
school-girle—1 think there will be nothing to
fear on that score, while I retain the memory
of your gisters.”

“[ found myself, in no danger,” replied
Toni, glancing towards the piano, whore

|

“Tom, deur,

clapped their hands and loughed and cried;

JI'"“j to go u great distance, and say full os

heen in heaven; but her words live nlwuyai
in our mind. The hubit of mental prayer is | Beal, who was twenty-one years of agee, |

and the effect is that, with the Saviour nlways |
before me, and a prayer 1o him always in my |
heart, | connot eherish unkindness, 1 cannot |

wish to be insuited by u score of stout, hard- |
fisted country lads, one of whum would be !
But now |
Followlng good Mary Brown’s |

; uny notice their amusements,
Lup the hill, Harry assisting to draw up Will's

(plenty of use for it, but it seems to me it

A ge j |
| SEtRNS 10 e Mriiieds Sraet gl nimo bwgﬂ‘uuu:uuiu;{ words; and, as he departed, Julien

turned, with a luok of delight, to Joe: but Joe|
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And now, w_hllt-t!wy are enjoying llwm—]

selves, at Squire Bolder’s let us procedo Harry
to the Red Oaks Village, (so called from s
grove which hus long since disappesred) in
the town of IV, to see how they are preparing
for his reception.

They have just finished the new school
house, It is light ard convenient, with green |
blinda.—The school-room has rows of desks |
on each side, and in the centre a large open
space for classes Lo stand for recitation. This
spuce is twenty fect long, and twelve broad,
The hall door is at one end, and at the other
a fire-place and the master's desk.

Outside there is the open play-ground, the
skating-pend, the long, well-filled wood-house,
&e., &e.

“Now boys," suid the committee, “you have
| a nice house, and you shall have a good teach-
er, Behave like m do net insult your

muster. Let us havellb more trouble. Our
| village has got so bad a name, that 1 find it
very difficult to induce anybody to take it, 1

much ns was true in its favor.”
“1 am guing to school to learn,” said John

| do not wish to play or to make mischief, but if
the master insolts and ridicules me, it's o
wonder if 1 don’t pay him,”
“Just so with me," said Will Barey; 1
| treat him well, it he trents me well.”
“Well," excluimed Joe Downer, “1 have
been flogged, and shamed, and worried all my
lite by masters, and now I am seventeen, and
| I hote books and lessons. 1 am, 1 rather

hand, and laughing.
“I declare,” said he, “I am afraid 1o stay

w'th you,"

The boys raised a shout of merriment, and
offered him o dozen sleds on the moment. He
nccepted the one belonging to the most savage
and morose-looking by in the school, Clare
Maris, the son of the Mr. Maris who had sent
Harry the ferule. Ho and his three brothers
were constantly scolded and beaten by their
father, who, though in other respects o very
good and ~ensible man, believed it hia duty to
punish every offence severely,and so managed
them that little of love or kindness was left
in their hearts. Clace had been beaten on
that very morning, fur threatening to *“‘com?
il" over the little new muster. He had come
to school fwith bitter and irritated feelings,
but Harry's reception of the ferule had soft-
ened him at onee, and he never felt kinder &
happier than when he took the good-natured
master on his sled, while the others respect.
fullv waited for them to lead off. Harry set
up a grand hurrah as they went off, in which
he was juined by the entire troop,

“Yuu have a capitnl sled, and [ am wvery
much obliged to you,”" enid Harry to Clare,
as he assisted him draw up the sled.

“You are welcome to the use of it any
time,"” suid Clare, lsughing, “and I'll tuke a
flogging for pay.”

*Just think of'it, now,” said Harry; I am
hardly so lurge ae you, aud not hall so strung
—How old are you!™

guees, the tallest and strongest one in school;
(and I shal! drag the master out and thrash |

(especially if it's a girl. My sister Lucy waos |

whispering to know where the lesson was. |
liave that to revenge.”

“But this man, didn't do it," said John
Beal.

“No, he did'nt, but the first saucy thing he
does do, or threaten to do, will bring me a-!
bout his enrs. 1 hope he is a big, strong man. |
I can't fight with a littlo puny fellow.” '

“Look, there, Joe," whispered Lucy, as|
they went to ehurch the next Sunday. “That
in the new master. Ain't he pretty!”

“What! where!” cried Joe. “What, only |
that! That uice little girl, in boy's clothes,
with dear little curls. That's o bad! No
fighting for me; if he is saucy to you, Lucy,,

twelve rules, strict as possible. On the ﬁml..' keep atill any longer, to let them all rise, & 1T will put him in the chip-basker, and carry |
morning, 1 walked hanghtily up to my desk,' clgp their hands, anﬂ Inugh heartily, for three | liim out on my shoulder.”

with & big ferule in my hand, and looked de-' minutes; after which 1 gave them one
fiantly arcund on fifty scholars,—many tuil, Minute to wk . _
womznly girls, very lurge boys, and severul selves before study. The ummd' {uvh, how l.lluud and startling, ! .
e severe rules,  Wished I had your viglin!) was, in the bad | but low and sweet, came to every ear and will never do.  Boys must be fogged,

The congregation were accustomed to join |
in singing the hymns, and Harry's voice, not !

thrilled every heart.

I have heard that fulve.« It in &0 wngel |
voice. This is no fuble. The Swedish
Nightingale hns n sweet female voice, but
this is a clear, manly voice, sweeter even
thun hers. In the sfternoon he was invited
into the choir, where he modestly took the
least cunspucious place. At eight o'clock on’
the next morningy—one hour before school-
time,—most of the young men and boys as-
sembled on the hill before the school-house
for consting.  Harry wus only a few n'nutes
behind them.  He met them all coming down,

| nad stood aside for them to pass, bidding them

a kind good morning, He walked slowly,

[ tor thewn o overtake him on their way back,

but ug they did not seem inclined to do so, he
turned nbout und went to meet them, oI
could not resi=t the sport this morning,” said
lie 1o Will Barey, who was the leader of the
returning prooession. “1 used to when | was
a smaller boy than 1 am now, but 1 believe |
have forgotien how to manage a sled; if 1
cun learn aguiv, I shall get somebody to muke
me one,'

“Won't you take a turn on mine!” suid
Will Burry; “it's a pretty large cne.”

“Thank you," said Harry, “I shall be very
glad to do =0, So he und Will Barry led off
the procession, amidst the hurrahs of the

| nstonished*hoys, whose previous tenchers hind

never compromised their dignity by tuking
As they came

large sled, n little boy ran to meet them,,
carrying o lurge, heavy ferule. which he pre-|
sented to the master with a low bow.

“My futher sends this to you, Sir, with ‘his
respects; he says you will have plenty of use |
fur it, and you must not spare it. He'll send
you another when this is worn out,” |

Huarry stopped and took the ferule while|
the boys ull galhered round him. It is a|
very handsome one,” said he, “and I am ex- !
ceedingly obliged to your father. Ishall have

would be more convenient for ruling copy-
books if it was just ball ns long. If you
would cut it in two for me,” said he to  Will|
Barry, **I will give you the other haif for your
trouble.”
“Oh, 1t's not to rule cepy-books,” eried the
small boy; “wa have the ruled books,
“Then what is it for?” said Harry, with
au expression of wonder.
“Why, it's to terule the boys and girls|
with.” I
“Not the gir exclaiwed Hurey, ¢l |
should be ashamed to steikie @ girl; and s )
the boys, why you see they are most of then |
lurger than 1, nod the small ones ore, very |
likely, strunger.—No, no; I eame here 1o
teach nut to flog, Dlldo my very best w
teach all thut want to be taught, but thos
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man to do it for them, Come, bovs, we have!
time fur another cuust hefore ning o'clock.”
When they entered the schoul-hoyse, the

{ boy's watched to see him put on the awlul

dignity whioh they suppused inseparable from
the office of schuol-master, and which mary
of them were so anxious to upset; but he
did not put it on. He went sbout lpeukiug'
good naturedly to each one, examining their |
books, &o, The ferule he put into his desk,
snying it would be a very good but, when they
had o game of ball.

Everything went on very smoothly, and the
boys were let out for their morning recess.
As they were sbout starting for & coast,

Fanny was playing a gay air.

wlto, wod we nre

“Fourteen,” replied Clare,
“Only fourteen, snd 5o tall! T am really

uncle bad been telling me what a bad sclioo! | him the first time he touches u scholar, | 8shamed to own that I am eightecn years old.

“Now [ willown to you, sir, that 1 am

god their teachers, and insulted them ina hun- | feruled lust winter, when [ was uway, o that jashamed to be so big and #o ignorant,” suid
dred ways—Now, Tom, you know T am not, | her hand is grown out of shape, and only for | Clare blushing.

“Well, then, let us shake hand<. You lielp

{ me in consting, and I'Il help you in your les-

nl-ﬂ.‘!‘."

“Thank youn, sir.

“'The girls must take thelr turn, nnw.

“I believe they are taking ir, sir.™

“And so they were—bhaving a sort of wild
gipsy dance, with gipsy music; but when the
muster entered, he fuund  them a'l o their
seats, flushed, but apparently absorbed in
etudy.

On that evening Mr. Maris called on the
moster, He was excecdingly grave and dis-
tant.—Harry received Liin very cordiutly
saying to him—

“You have some fine boys in the sehool, 1
like them very much, and hope they will like
me top,"

“They tell me,” said Mr. Maris, sterniy.

not deep and hoarse, “that vou will have no pusnishments,  That

“If they behove well!" usked Harry.

# Thow never behave weil, sir??

“Indeed, Me. Muris, if 1 had been watch-
ing, 1 could not have found any occasion to-
diay, 1o punish any one.”

“But you will have, und you mast flog them.
We hired you—="

4P teach the schoo!, which T shall do, to
the best of my ubility. But most of them uare
larger than I, and there are many of them
more than a mateh for me. Will you come
sl help me og them if they need it!”

“With great pleasure,” eried Me, Maris,

“Thank you, sir—I will certainly send for
you when it is necessary ™

But Mr. Mbris, greutly to his surprise, was
never sent for.

“iWell, how do yonlike the little man, Joe!"”
asked John Beal a8 they turned into !|Ir!I
Liberty road, =You seem to be wartching
him."

“Yes," replicd Joe Brown, #1 have watched
bim ull duy, but T don’t make up my mind till
I see liow he treats Julien. That poor fellow
is ns emart as anybody, but, just because he
i brown a8 an Indian, which ke can’t help,
every blockhead of a master takes it apon
himgell to knock him ubout and eall him

alone with so many girle—you must tuke me '

Harry eame running out, with his cap in his!s'pore 1 could get mome help," (Looking | them march for five minut a3

round.)

“1 rather guess you could," said Will Barry.

“Shouldn't wonder,” said Claric Maris,

“Well," cominned Joe, doubling his fist,
and shnking it in the fees of the watoni=lnl
rebele, “I tell you this—one am! sl of you
The first one that begins to cut up a shine,
or to insult the master, in any way —mind in
ary way—shall be knocked off thia cousting
ground, and specially flogged by me, every
day, for one week or more.” :

The rehellivus party slunk away in terror,
 and'the subject of shines was never agnin

alluded to,
“Mr. Downer," wai Harry, a8 they came
out of schoul that night, “have you time 1o
] walk u little way with me!"
| ever been called Mister, and i pleased him
mightily,
hnd at lest discovered that e hind areived at
manhoud, und was candid enovgh to own the
tact.
“Certainly =ir,”" he replied.
“I want to ask you about the boy who came
with you to-day. e is not a nogro?”

“Oh no, sir. Though the people hera call
him o, and think very ill of us, we
treat him lilke one of the family. They take
no notice of hin. He is 5 miserable hecause
he ia binck. He says he w
skinned all over, i1 he could by
become white.™ ‘

becayse

that

“Pour fellow! [tis reully sad.*
“Yes, ale. We want to ksop Iim until his
education is fini-hed but he thinks he wust

oo home directly,"
“\Where is his home!™
+The Sandwich 1!

His mother wus an

officer of o French ship, wi

there, She wos

Her hushand called himseal:

Julien Sivee,as my nncle sevs |

roqat

Tolinn

He went away with the W%, prowising 1
returt within m vear: byt he never came
When Julten was uld enonTn 1o wurtk  slone,
he used ta 80 to all the vessels that enme in
to innuire for his tuther, but he never eould
hour of him.

“When he was tes years old fis muther

died, and as he cauld not persuade uny une !
P take him on boonrd a vessel, |ie
| get into my uncie's vessel, ju

managed to
Wik an
| hout r‘:.[ih;_'. aid conces! hlmself fur saveral
||]a_\'*. titl they were furfrom  land,

[ he came out u My uncle heard |
[ his stury and pitied him very muel,

“He brought him home to be elucated, and
he gays he shall be treated Jike @ prince, and
u gpeatleman, as he ls—nat lonst he should pot
be shunned on account of his color, But vou
cunmot fuice poople.  “Ilhey say lie isa r:-\;_rm.
and he is the on'y one in town, 1le (s never
invited anywhere with the uther bivs, Unele
did get him fato the singing.schoul,

vHe reads musie ns he wonld a storv, but
he won't sit in the singing seats, bocause he
saye every body stares at him.”

“Who iz your uncle, Mr, Downer!"

*“Oh, he is the Committes, Captain Down-
er,”

“Iandeed!  Well, I thouaht that man must
have a noble heart, T thani you for this in-
formation, We must tulk wsgain,
Wil Vil come in, suwietimes in the eveldng,
Lo see mel” .

“Thank von, sir,

! n4 ghe

whien

Tost starved,

" '
PRONTTE e

Goud night, sie,"

It was o mild, Junuary worning.  After the
chilitren wore all assembled in schowl, it he-
@an Lo rain heavily, and continued  pouring,
The recess was unavailuble, Nobody wem
out farther than the hall, Harey heard wn
extensive rustling, and looked up from the
sum he wos correcting.  The small children
were thrusting themselves jnto all imagina.
ble attitudes, in onler to obtain reliof from
the puin produced by continuing too long in

Cutl and Pompey, or at best Julivs Cesar. | one postare.

The poor fellow had made up his mind not to
come to school this winter, but T persuaded |
him, and promised to see that he was well|
used. He'll be ut school to-mnrrow, und 1711
be there woo—and then the muster must look
vat,”

Harry had remarked Julien Seaver st church,
and inquired his name.  He waos first attract.
ed by his sweet alto valce, and then interest-
ed by the deep melancholy, almost despuir, in

that so sombre o veil should be spread so aver
o fine n fuce e was glad to sce the by
at schou), and, as soon as the reading was,
over, he went directly to his desk, which was

next to Joe Downe's the latter having secur- |
;BII it for him the day before,in order to protect | all.

him from insult,

“Good morming, Julien,” said he kindly; #1
am glud you are coming to wy school. 1 heard
your voice in church.  You have a very fine

i 1o have singing i the
schiool—not only seerid music, but songs wnd
gleos, 1 ahudl depend on vou for the ultg.”

Julien's dack foee brightened with pleasure,

land tears startad into Joe Dowoe's eves, H

hastily brushied them ot and began 1o study
vory hard. as Haery continued.

“Hut we st oot neglect the mest fin-
portmit matters. Will you let me see vour
books!™

Julien was prowd to show them. They were
qui
ed by that of any ene of his age in school,

Hurry left him, with a fuw Rind and en.

was nsing his handkerchief, and his face was
not visible.

«Tim, mind you," cried one of the summll,
bud boyvs, “the master leaves his big ferule at

hume, and he don't dare to whip anybody.

Lot us cut a few shines, now."
w80 we will" said Tim.
desk over with charconl!™
“And 'l pin w newspapér on to his coat-
tail!'* cried Jerry.
vAnd 1'll make fuces at him!" sald Bill.
“Hallo, you young racals,” wried Joe
Downer, “look a2 me! 1 mather guess I'm

|

(e glean, nnd his progress was not excead- |

“Let's rub his!

They looked miserablo, and ill-natured, pe
though any change, n fizht, or a whippiog,
fwonld be preferable to the eramped and
L wourizome sitwation in which they were held,
[ “Poar children!™ said Hurry  compassion.
iur,-il\; “you cannot keep  still uny  lunger.
Are vou tired of sitting. Tommy "
! “1e sy #aid the lttle child, just boginning
| to ery.
[ #Well, stand up, all of vou; walk azrassto
the door; now come  back; go again ance

| his beautiful festures—nud then astonished, | wore; come back: elap your hunds; lavch as

lowl a8 you ean.”

Tiiis they did, all the school bearing them
campany.

“T'here, now d vou feel bertert™

“I3, sir,"” said Tommy. =13, sir,” said they

“Jt seems 1o me vou all look tired, and this
is really o very tedlous morning.  We have
such a large room we might on well lave a
littie exeretse in-doors, seeiny it §s too damp
to play ont.  You may 6!l of you—that is, ail
W 1|| \'.'l-h Loy =gy ddow . into ff|-- ﬂ<| v, and
o liitle. T have my flute in my pocket,
and il the boys who ean, may whistle.
[Mpase Y :

bovs, they the wirls,

mMarcn

rangs vonrselves two by twosr first (e
We'll march just five
minutes, and then we shutl bo sble ta stpde
muich better, Dasm swith thele® ot = Yoy
and awoay they went, tothe tune of ~Joflorsun
wnd Liberry " which Harey played, the
whistled, and the girls hiummed,

“Niop! tarn right ahout allt  Thers, now;
margh the other way."™  All the sehool jrined
in this exeept Johin Beal, the young man, who
sut entirely engrossed by his arithmetle,

“Now you may take your seats quietly, nad |
study as ‘ast as possible.”

All cheerfully vbeved, tnd o dead silence
' succeeded, which wos interrupe
knock at the door.  One of the boys opencd
it. It was Mr. Muris, who was prowling a-
bout in the hope of being able to make lim-
sell useful

buys

He steruly vbserved, #1 thought you seem-
l'ed to huve u riot here, and 1 did not know but
;)‘uu might want some assistance.”

|- %Oh,deur, no, sir,” ciled Harry, lnughing
' —You see, sir, it is such a wet day thet the
[ scholare cannot go out w play; aud they can-

This happened to be the first time Jor had |

He was gratified that somebudy |

ould  gladly Le |
tats |

"ed.

i

by _linterveted them,
8C DY BRBASTY | (pieh b

and you see
I'I'I'.'u' nicely they are muking up the time, |
am sorry you did not come in a little svoner
| ta wee them,”

| “Ddoa't know,” suid  Mr. Maris, shaking
his head; 1 think it is eather an innovation,™

“An improvement, sir!  Yos sir, you are
right.  Ttis a great inprovement on the dark
days when poor children were whipped be-
cause they conld not pussibly st wstill any
langer. Thix improvement, with muny oth-
| ers, was introduced into the common schools
by m most successful teacher, Thomas A.
| Bolder, Enq., from the eity.”

“I don’t know, said Mr  Maris, doubll’nlly
| shaking his head. “Well, you haven't sent

for me yet!”

“No, sir, thank you; we have had no occn-
sion.  Won't you step in and hear ns read?”

Well 1 dun't care if 1 do. [ may find some
| oppertunity of being usefal.”

Asthe boys took their places on the floor,
| there was a slight disturbance, and Mr. Mar-

is exclaimed, “There are two boys crowding
! and whispering."

Harry hastened to them, and said in a low,
kind voice, “What is the matter, my boys!"
| They hesitated a montent, and the one who
stood lowest replied.  “Enoch misead a word
yesterdwy, and [ spelled it. and went above
it and 1 don’t think it was quite fair that
I shionld have taken |ils
understoud the word,
keep hia place.”

“Well, Enueh!™ sald Harry, turning to the
ather,

“Iwas very sorry to lise my place: but 1
was inslentive, uud [ thick ] -‘.:.g:.t o go be-
low Jumes,"

“I hind rather he «Lould 1;“1‘? his pT:ll‘("‘"
1aid James,

“You are both of you very hunamble and
ageacrong, and [ am exceedingly pleased with
your eanduct; but [ can't Jeclde bétween vou,
Wiere there ure ]"-"ﬂ:.' ol Withesags, I't 8
by vute of
b bie Tnir bes
I3 by Clure,
Vil you dind two sticks of uneyual length, &

pinee, beeause he mise
I liad rether he ehould

sumelimes well to decide the case

the ¢lass: " ns this TS | i

niwo, we e gt .

et them deaw
Thils wis soon done. Baach deew'the lon.
goat #tlek, nnd so s tuited iz place
“Perhups,” hinted Me. Maris, ~my boy lua
cheated:  Enoch and heare grreat ;r..»ghi-‘_"

listantly the bloodrushod 1w Harry's face,
und the Lglnning flashed from lis eyes, He
stond up, indigaantly confr meinzg Mr. Maris,
and lwk'ng vy his amazed pupils, as tall ps
Golish.  With un evident strugele to master
iy anger, aud speaking respectiully to Me.
Miris—

“No,

sirl you nre mistuken

Youuir

3 RO
does not cheat, or lie, 1 do not believe | have
one scholar who would elivat. They all

study well, and treat me well; and 1 would
rather any one should speck sgainst me than
acuingt Lom,™ -

There was a momentary silence, and then
Juhn Beal (who usually sat motionless and jn.
nttentive ss n stone post Loy vervthing rxcepte
ing his arithmetic) hastily rose & I'_L'i:u-,'-lud
permission to speak, which wus readily rrant-

“I have attended this scliool.” sald he, with
soma agitation, these eishtoen years, I was
feruled every summer by the tistress, amd
ihgzed every winter Ly the mastor, until T
# strang enouzh to defend mysolf, Until
vin'es, no one has over trled to ninke e
retand my studics; otherwise I should not

e
bave been here nuw, when [ am alimost iwenty-
one years old. | nover snw a master try to
ke his wabiol :

v hapoy helora. I never be-

ore saw n mustor #tand up for his scholars
ta save thew from blune and punishment. I
think we ought all 1o do the very best wa can
to ke his vask lodit and pif'rlt"s;mr. I =hould
lika to knaw how wmany thereare in the sehood
Who Intend to behave woll and help the mas-
ter.”

Iarey stood up, with a bright smile & said
“Hvery one who means ta do his dute hold up
his right hand.  Hers is mine.”

Livery one immedintely elovated s hond.
Som2 of the wirls by mistake held up the left
oney and the children held up Loth, in their
zeal to do someathing popular,

Then Jue Dower, who could no longer re-
strain his enthusissm, proposed e cheers
for Master Somer<!” ond, in thedgeafonine
hurrahs which followed, Mr. Maris effected
liis escupe, somewhat ashamed of himself, &
exceedingly puzzled with this new state of
thinga.

Tivere was one hoy whose enthusiustic at-
tampt at & most signal and stucpassing hurrah
failed entirely, and was choaked inte a sob,
which was, lortunately unhioard in the nproar,
This was Clare Muris. It waus the first time
any body ever stood np for i, defended hia
honor, and stood pledged for Lis truthfulness.
“Lam not the goud bov Lie thinks me,” said he
to himself; “but henestorth I wiil be, He
sha'l not trust moe for nothing."

From that time, his whole condust and de-
portment was 2o changed for the better, that
his futhor, to lis groot sucpriae, never sgain
found an epportanity 1o chistise him, Tndood,
auch woathe masters’s influence an his broth-
ere, that the rod oo &l fnw disuse in that
fumily,

Harcy Bomers, findine an inquiry  that
Saturduy  thongh not 1;-.‘_-' time, waa 1#1:.‘ unog-
cupied cvening of the week, informed his
schuol that he “would ulways be at homo at
that time, and would be happy to  see any of
them ut bis room. It was rather small-would
not comlortably seat more thun fifteen;: but
sny number not exceeding that would be very
weleome.  He would be glad of the opportu-
nity to talk with them about unything which
excepting  their studies,
ud better be lafd aside from Saturday

.I noon till Monday morning, us the mind requires
| reat.

But they could sing, or 1ell storics, or
whatever they pleased."

This invitation, kindly and simply given,
was accepled with much pleasure, and the
Saturday evenings thus distinguished, wera
so ardently anticipated, und lieartily enjoyed,
that they were obliged to “1ake turns,” so us
nou to exceed the specilied number,  Julien
Sivra was with them, no longer desplsed and

grotty big end stsoag. 11 am woy, [ rather 000 study without somo exercise. So [ let

uoglectod, but jayous and hopeful as uuy.




